







What a hectic week it's been! 
Whizzing around the Universe 
fighting those devil spawned Dogs 
of Doom and the evil force 
behind them - the Daleks (not to 
mention a rather nasty mind para¬ 
site we met on the outer edge of 
the galaxy)! Sharon just seems to 
take it all in her stride, but I think 
that I must be getting too old for 
this sort of thing! 

It was rather nice to settle 
down and read the start of a 
rather gripping new comic strip all 
about those deadly Himalayan 
monsters - the Yeti... 

Also this week, we go behind- 
the-scenes to meet Dr Who's new 
producer, John Nathan-Turner! 

There's so much happening 
this issue, that I mustn't keep you 
a second longer! 

Happy times and places, 
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- THE NEW 
BARTH SYSTEM MUST 
BE PURIFIEO 8Y FIRE ! 

„ EXTERMINATE ALL 
LT LIFE / m 


EXTERMINATE! 
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THE NAN BEHIND DR. WHO 

Producer John Nathan-Turner, the man with some superb ideas and the power 
to get them into the series , is the new fighting force behind Dr Who\ 


D = «tr" 8 e'SSZ 

lm spacey scenes of Dr Who 
sent me hurrying along to the 
BBC to discover the truth for 
myself. John Nathan-Turner, the 
brand new Producer with ideas 
and the power to get them into 



seemed like the perfect oppor¬ 
tunity to find out. The Producer 
has overall responsibility over a 
programme strand. Aong with his 
Script Editor, John will choose 
the most exciting scripts for the 
new season of Dr Who adven- 




John Nathan-Turner turned 
down a place at Hull University 
in favour of a career in the 
theatre as an actor. He joined the 
BBC in December 1968 working 
on a wide variety of programmes 
including Nationwide, Grand¬ 
stand, The Morecombe & Wise 
Show and The Pallisers. 

John worked his way up from 
Floor Assistant to Assistant 
Floor Manager. His next steps 
were Production Assistant and 
Production Unit Manager before 
he became Dr Who's new Prod- 
ducer. 


8 







becoming a Producer - but it is 
probably the best one," he 
explained. A wide range of 
experience in acting and produc¬ 
tion has made John acutely 
aware of the different problems 
facing actors, technicians and 
production staff. 

Obviously any new Producer 
coming to the programme brings 
with him fresh ideas. The last 17 
years has seen massive changes to 
the original concept of Dr Who. 
Each Doctor and each Producer 
has given the programme a very 
different interpretation — from 
the stern and forbidding Doctor 
of the William Hartnell era, right 
through to the unique and 
humorous portrayal of the 
current Doctor - Tom Baker. 
The programme has constantly 
changed and developed, be! 
coming far more sophisticated. 
The common-place special 
effects of today had not been 
conceived in the early years of 
Dr Who. 

The programme will continue 
to develop. John Nathan-Turner 
promises a new exciting look for 
the new Dr Who season of adven¬ 
tures in time and space. So 
clearly there are a few surprises 
in store! 

You'll have to wait until 
autumn to discover all of them — 
but perhaps the greatest change 
will be the introduction of an 
additional companion to the 
series. This new young character 
"Adric", will give up his life as a 
member of a juvenile street gang 
on another planet to join the 
Doctor, Romana and K-9 in their 
galactic travels. 

The new Producer does not 
take his responsibility lightly. He 
sees attention to detail as a very 
important part of his job. Above 
all, he believes that wherever 
possible the programme should 
accurately follow the established 
history of Dr Who. So John has 
become an expert in Who 
mythology. He has spent a lot of 
time reading past scripts and 
watching previous episodes, to 
make certain that the programme 
is strictly accurate. 

Similarly, John believes that 
the programme must have a 
sound scientific base. Whilst the 


distant future there is every 
reason, John believes, to give the 
programme a realistically scien¬ 
tific background. 

Work on the new series started 
a few weeks ago with location 
filming in Brighton. 

"The biggest problem with 
location filming is the weather," 
explained the Producer. The 


time of the year, but the brilliant 
sunshine gave the appearance of 
a perfect summer's day, which 
didn't help us one bit. 

Despite the weather problems, 
John and the various members of 
his team remain undaunted. 

The new series of Dr Who 
looks like being so exciting that 
no-one should miss it! 












CRAZY CAPTION 



H ere it is Caption- 
eers! The results of 
Crazy Caption 24, 
25, and 26! 

Sadly we come to the 
end of our present series 
of zany photographs 
from the series that just 
cries out for a crazy 
caption. Don't worry if 
your not one of our 
lucky winners this week 
as we've a lot more 
results coming soon! 


RESULTS OF CRAZY 
CAPTION NUMBER 24 

Gareth Didd from Stevenage, wins £5 
for his caption printed below. The ten 
runners-up will receive signed photo¬ 
graphs of Tom Baker as the Doctor: 

Hyrum Haworth from Brandlesholme; 
P. Rhodes from Arbroath; 

Philip Kindness from Newcastle; 
Andrew Nixon form Shipley; 

Robert Watson from Warley; 

Michael Beswick from Frodsham; 
Simon Smith from Jarrow; 

Ian Richardson from Croydon; 
Matthew Bateman from Bristol; 

Gary Simons from South London. 


RESULTS OF CRAZY CAPTION NUMBER 25 


David Hayles from Tetbury, wins £5 
for his caption printed below. 

The ten runners-up will each receive 
signed, colour photographs of Tom 
Baker as the Doctor: 

Jason Aris from Coalville; 

Anthony Neil from Portsmouth; 


Richard Warren from Bognor Regis; 
David Barnett from Wigan; 

Paul Sobanski from Newcastle; 
Andrew Jones from Wrexham; 

Martin Burns from Stanford le Hope; 
David Crees from Chichester; 

Mark Wilmot from Holloway; 

Stuart Ward from Westcliff-on-Sea. 



RESULTS OF CRAZY CAPTION NUMBER 26 
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'HE WARNED THEM > 
NOT TO MEDDLE 
WITH THE PAST/ 
BUT THEY WOULDN'T 
LISTEN/ OF COURSE, 
IF THEY KNEW WHAT 
. WE KNOW ... J 



















































"there would be no 

MIDNIGHT RIDE OF PAUL 
REVERE/ AMERICA MIGHT 
STILL BE A BRITISH 
COLONY /" 


"OR WHAT IF IT STRIKES AND 
INJURES AN EDISON, A 
MARCONI, OR A COLUMBUS?/ 
THINK WHAT WOULD HAPPEN 
TO HISTORY... TO SCIENCE..." 



; 

MtsHmifi 






r FOR IF YOU DON'T, WHO^ 

KNOWS HOW you MAY 
AFFECT ALL OF > 

^^^MANKIND?// 

fggfi 


rBAH/ I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN/ 

HE'S JUST A FRIGHTENED 
OLD MAN/ THE PAST CANT 
L. be CHANGED/ ■>- 

* r V yilr g* 
§1 


























































































...ONTO THE LAND... 
TOE FIRST LIVING 
THING EVER TO STAND 
ON ITS OWN HIND 
LEGS// 


WE’VE DONE IT/ 1 

HERE ARE ACTUAL 
SOUNDS AND 
PHOTOS OF THE, 
DAWN OF TlME/J 


WHILE MILLIONS OF YEARS 
LATER, IN THAT LONELY 
LABORATORY... 


..HERE IT 
COMES// 


NOW IS TOE TIME/ 
LET US BRING THE 
. PHOTO-RECORDER 
BACK FROM 
TOE PAST/ 


THE 

PROFESSOR 

WAS 

WRONG/ 

NOTHING 

HAS 


CHANGED / 


WE KNEW THAT 
THE PRESENT 
COULD NEVER BE 
AFFECTED BY 
WHAT HAPPENS 
IN THE PAST/ . 













































WHO CARES! 

Welcome to another fun-packed page featuring you, the reader. 

Every week we receive thousands of your letters, but we'd 
like even more! Not only letters but drawings, 
photographs and stories. It's your page! 


OLD DAYS 

Dear Doctor, 

Congratulations on the 
new look Dr Who Weekly, it 
is quite superb — although 
I'd like to see the old 
William Hartnell stories 

Paul Auley, 
Camberley. 



Drawing by D. Gilooley. 


that I might not get 
through. 

I reckoned that there had 
to be at least five hundred 
Daleks in control of the 
planet - and as there was 
only one city on the whole 
planet, those Daleks were 
too close for comfort! 

I’d destroyed about 
twenty Daleks so far, and 
just as I was about to go 
after another a one man 
space ship crash landed 
behind me. Just then I saw 
three Daleks in front of me, 
I quickly destroyed them 
with my laser. Just behind 
me I heard "EXTERM . . ." 
just before I saw the top 
half of aDalek go flying. I'd 
seen the killer of the Dalek 
before, his name was 
Abslom Daak, and he 
always killed Daleks. 

We ran through the city 
destroying Daleks, and after 
an hour cleared the daleks 
from the planet, but at the 
same time, Daak had wiped 
out a fair bit of the city as 
well! 

Gareth Williams, 
' Mill Hill. 


DALEK PLANET 

The planet was full of 
Daleks. I'd faced Daleks 
before, but never so many. I 
was used to risking my life 
on my way home to earth, 
but this time I was worried 


PAPERBACK NEWS 

Dear Doctor, 

I'd like to congratulate 
Steve Moore and David 
Lloyd for their brilliant 
story, 'Deathworld'. 



Dear Mr Newsagent, 

Please reserve/deliver rny 
copy of Dr Who Weekly 
every Thursday. 


Why not tell everyone 
about the great Dr Who 
paperbacks in your comic? 

Stephen Tunmore, 
Norfolk. 

Well', Stephen old chap, I'll 
make sure that my coll¬ 
eagues keep you up to date 
on all my paperbacks in the 
pages of the Gattifrey 
Guardian. 



Reader Nicholas Grev. 



PROUD MOMENT 
























The once beautiful planet had fallen prey to a monstrous mind parasite, 
who lived by jumping from one life-form to another, savagely destroying every¬ 
thing that lay within its cruel path. ■ 
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e've arrived!" Exclai¬ 
med the Doctor, hastily 
_completing the mater¬ 
ialisation manoeuvre at the 
central console. His fingers flew 
across the switches and the door 
of the TARDIS opened, but he 
was totally unprepared for the 
shock that awaited him outside. 

intrepid Time Lord 
stared, dumbfounded at the grey, 
ghostly world that stretched out 
before him, and slowly shook his 
head. 

don't understand," he 
murmured softly to himself. "I 
just don't understand." 

Sharon was equally bewildered 
— none of the star charts 
had mentioned the sand-blown 
desert which now faced them in 
the harsh light of a merciless sun. 

"What can have happened. 
Doctor?" 

m not sure Sharon, but 
not leaving this planet until 
we find out." 

With his scarf securely over 
his mouth, the Doctor stalked 
off into the sand dunes that 
stretched out ahead of him, 
closely followed by a hesitant 
Sharon and their ambling robot 
dog, K-9. 

The Doctor's voice suddenly 
rose above the sound of the 
howling winds. 

"Mind out for blowing sand, 
you don't want to clog your air- 
ducts." 


BRRZZ! K-9's red alarm panel 
buzzed angrily in answer. The 
poor robot dog was very 
confused indeed. 

"Master, sensors report . . 
nothing. I am receiving no infor¬ 
mation whatsoever, and am 
therefore DISORIENTED! 

























Little wonder, my dear 
fellow," answered the Doctor 
reassuringly. "This planet seems 
totally dead . . . there's nothing 
left for your sensors to report." 

As the three travellers jour¬ 
neyed further into the blowing 
sands, they despaired of ever 
uncovering the mystery that 



surrounded them. 

"LOOK!" Sharon joyfully 
cried, pointing to the horizon. 
There, in the distant haze of the 
grey, still hills, stood a proud, 
tall tree — it was alive\ 

"Why, by all the laws of 
chance, does this sole tree sur¬ 
vive the terrible tragedy that has 
befallen an entire planet?" 
Demanded the Doctor as they 
grew nearer Fluria's one suspi¬ 
ciously green oasis. 

Neither Sharon nor K-9 had 
time to answer — the huge tree 
suddenly took a deep bow, 
cleared its throat and said in a 
gruff but pleasant voice, "Good 
day, my dear friends. Welcome 
to Fluria." 

There was a stunned silence. 
The Doctor Was astonished. 
"Never, in all my centuries of 
time travel have I seen such a 
spectacle," he thought. 

Sharon (although a little 
uncertain of the correct manner 
by which to address a tree) 
stepped forward and politely 
introduced herself. 

"Excuse me Sir, my name is 
Sharon. We have . . . come to 
admire the beauty of Fluria!" 

From somewhere within the 
wooden depths of Fluria's last 
living entity the hideous, para¬ 
sitical mind that lurked there 
thought quickly. 

"... creature who spoke . . . 
leader . . . fitting home for . . . 
the Mind!" 

The Doctor watched, fascin¬ 
ated, as the last beautiful living 
remnant of Fluria, wilted before 
them, slowly turning to the now 
all too familiar ashen grey colour 
of the surrounding landscape! 

"Good grief!" He exclaimed. 
"What do you make of that, 
Sharon?" 

The question was never 
answered. Very slowly, Sharon 
turned to face her travelling com¬ 
panion. Her eyes shone with evil 
power, a strange menacing smile 
played around her mouth. The 
Mind that had once sheltered 
within the sole surviving tree of 
Fluria had jumped into her 

"Sharon! What's wrong?" 
Gasped the Doctor in the 


growing horror of realisation. 

The answer was clear. The once 
beautiful planet of Fluria had 
clearly fallen prey to a monst¬ 
rous mind parasite, who lived by 
jumping from one life-form to 
another, savagely destroying 
everything that lay within its 
cruel path. Whatever the conse¬ 
quences, the Doctor realised that 
he must somehow trick this terri¬ 
fying kangaroo mind into leaving 
Sharon's body. After a few 
moments, the Doctor softly 
chuckled to himself ... a plan 
had already begun to form in his 
mind! 

"Oh great and glorious 
leader", began the Doctor, 
bending down on all fours and 
kissing K-9's rollers. "I cannot 
subject you to danger one 
moment longer ... we must 
return to the safety of your 
palace." 

K-9, who had always led a 
simple life of obedient servitude, 
found the greatness which had 
suddenly been thrust upon him, 
hard to take. 

"Which palace. Master?" 
Queried the confused little dog. 

"Oh, but you have so many," 
continued the Doctor, who was 
beginning to enjoy himself. "We 
must travel to your stronghold 
on Tetrinn 5." If only he could 
convince the jumping parasite 
that K-9 was their leader ... but 
the ,Mind wasn't totally 
convinced. 



"PHOOFF! You are jesting 
with me young man. This small 
metal object is nothing but a 
machine inscribed with the serial 
number K-9!" 

"How dare you!" Exclaimed 
the Doctor. "This machine is 
none other than his Imperial 
Majesty, King Nine, the ninth 
most powerful being in the entire 
universe." The Doctor, on top 
theatrical form, was at his most 
persuasive — he even had K-9 
convinced! But sadly the little 
dog's wildest dreams of grandeur 
were soon abruptly brought to a 
halt — the Mind had entered its 
data banks! 
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Sharon, totally unaware of her 
terrifying ordeal, awoke as if 
from a deep sleep, to an astoni¬ 
shing sight! The Doctor turned 
deliberately into the sandstorm, 
exposing K-9's air ducts to the 
storm. 

"Gome this way, your Highness. 
We must return to the safety of 
your ship." 

Sharon, dazed and confused, 
followed K-9 and his humble 
servant to the TARDIS, while 
unknown to the evil intell- 
gence within the dog, K-9's 
mechanisms were severely over¬ 
heating. 

There was a sharp hiss 
followed by a loud bang as K-9's 
circuits shorted. The Mind had 
been destroyed! 

"Well that's that," said the 
Doctor happily taking a screw¬ 
driver to the poor, unfortunate 
dog, and beginning the task of 
replacing K-9's data banks. 

Then off they went, three 
time travellers, to new 
adventures. 




STRIKES BACK 

THE NEW-LOOK 
STAR WARS 
IS HERE! 

ON SALE MAY 21st 
STILL ONLY 12p 


20 










Attention all UNIT Force Fighters! 
Brigadier Lethbridge-Stewart informs 
us that there was an error in last 
week's coded message and that our 
undercover agents will have to use 
Secutiry Code Green to decode the 
Red coded message. Similarly, use 
Security Code Red to decode the 
Green coded message. We apologise to 
all agents for any inconvenience this 
error may have caused. This is FIQ 
signing off for this week. Over and 



UNIT 

CODE 

muim 


ZAFAM XOMMAZKAM GE I 
KIRAB. TELAFAM XRUW 
NEOM HTIZHA EP AXHIDA, 
GIBA UG. EZHA OZKAM GTA 
DELAM EP GTA KIRABX NEO 
EZRN TIFA GLE HTEUHAX: 
KAIGT EM MESEGUVIGUEZ! 


r No.5THE FISH PEOPLE 

KNOW YOUR ENEMY 

ss 

llr; L «#^r 

| ^ 

j SUBJECT: The Fish People Originally, the Fish People were 

humanoids — a race of men whose 

r PLANET OF ORIGIN: Earth civilisation had once been great. 

But when Atlantis sunk during an 

1 SOCIAL STRUCTURE: A two-teired unimaginable holocaust, the sub sea 

' system ruled by King Thous of survivors had to adapt to a new life- 

Atlantis. The Fish People, style, changing their diets to match 

J belonging to the lower classes, the aquatic foodstuffs they could 

j providing food for the others. find. Over the centuries the Atlan- 

teans developed a kind of 

j HISTORY: Data banks suggest that a technology that would enable them 

better title for these creatures to transform certain members of 

( would be, "The Fish Slaves", since the lower classes into beings who 

J they existed only to provide the could live underwater, toiling night 

j underwater city of Atlantis with its and day to feed the human 

t food stocks of plankton. population. 
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GALLIFREY B GUARDIAN 



Dr Who becomes broadcasting history 


among the extracts being times in human history”. 

mmm .. 


tlisi msm Wm 

on a tv screen linked to a 1917. The Doctor goes on second Doctor._ 

Adric... 


A Change 
of Title 

Many of you who have 
recently aquired theZJr Who 
Sound Effects record album 
seem to be puzzled by some 
of the titles given to Dr Who 
stories on the sleeve. Names 
like “The Destructors”, 
“The Enemy Within” and 
“The Curse of Mandragora” 
have never actually been 
screened on television. This 
is because Dr Who stories 
are often assigned provi¬ 
sional working titles until 
someone can think of one 



vastly different to the one 
shown for the broadcast. 
Don Houghton’s 1971 serial 
“The Mind of Evil” origi¬ 
nally bore the intriguing 
name “Pandora’s Box”. 

The Radiophonic Work¬ 
shop compiled the Sound 
Effects album from their 
archive of tapes, many of 



f^B’ssrs 
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Top right: The Doctor's capture by the deadly Adrasta, a ruthless matriarch from the [ 
nal characters that the Doctor encountered in the 1968 adventure “The Mind Robbers" 







The Corgi circus has come to town. And there's an exciting 
new attraction-a Dolphinarium. Just push down the plunger and 
watch the Dolphin perform his favourite trick. 

He passes clean through the hoop and splashes down on 
the other side. It's all perfectly detailed and ready to go. 

No Corgi circus is complete without one. a 


□corgi 


addressed envelope: Corgi, Dept.TA,The Mettoy Centre, Lodge Farm Industrial Estate, Northampton NN5 7XA. 


For a full colour catalogue send a stamped i 




ON SALE NOW THROUGHOUT THE SOLAR SYSTEM! 




